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Lod SCUDAMORE, 
AH FEELS 
VELTERS CORNWALL, Eſa; 
: —_ ; 


—ORNWALL; thy Country's darling Pride, 
C To whom her ardent Wiſhes bend; 
In whoſe kind Care her Swains confide, | 

Thro ev'ry Scene their conſtant Friend 


a Go — 2 ww 


B 


— - 


(#9 
II. 


In lovely Converſe as we walk'd 
By fair Elyfium's lucid Stream, 
Of * Ariconian Pleaſures talk'd, 
Of natal Soil, tranſporting Theme: 
III. 


Fird with the Theme, each golden Lyre 

We ſtrung; each Voice accorded well : 

Beaufort and Chandois join'd the Choir, 

With F Philips fam'd melodious Shell. 
IV. 


Amid the dulcet Harmony 

Divine, that charm d the liſt ning Vale, 
In the full Tide of Raptures high, 

Fame ſped with this unwelcome Tale: 

| V. 

In their Ppmond's fruitful Shade 

With wild Amaze our Natives dear, 
Stood terror-ſtruck, appall'd, diſmay'd ; 
And thudd'ring with heart-chilling fear, 


* Ariconium, the antient Name of the City of Hereford. + The Author of 
a celebrated Pocm, intitled, CyDER. 


VI. Leſt 
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VI. 

Leſt ſoon their Pruning-hooks aſſume 
The rigid Axe's baleful form: 


Their wide Plantations' final Doom 
They dreaded from th' impending Storm. 


VII. 


When near a fav rite Redſtreak's Root 
His toil-· worn Limbs Dametas threw ; 
Up-look'd, {urvey'd th' ambroſial Fruit, 
So beaureous once, ſo ſweet to view. 
VIII, 
Then down he caſt his piteous Eye; 
(The Proſpect now was tort'ring Pain) 
Heav'd from his Breaſt the lab'ring Sigh, 
And pour'd this melancholy Strain 2 
IX. 


« Ah! what avails the cultur d Land? 
„Ah! why the ſapling Plants we rear, 

«* Why tend their Growth with folt'ring Hand, 
« And nurſe them with unwearied Care? 


A Plant of the firſt Rank and Character, much cultivated by Lord Scuda- 
X. In 


FT 
X. 


In vain we cloath the grateful Soil; 
*The thriving Stents aſpire in vain, 
« Fair Produce of our honeſt Toil, 
« Flatt'ring with viſionary Gain. 
XI. 


"0 What Joy can the fluſh'd Bloſſoms yield, 
* What the matur'd luxuriant Crops, 


If bold Intruders range the Field, 
And blaſt at once our fondeft Hopes? 


XII. 


'« Where are the precious Sweets of Peace, 
« Bleſt with whoſe Charms, erſt ev'ry Hind 
* Enjoyd his Fig-tree's Shade at Eaſe, 
Or ſoft beneath his Vine reclin'd ? 
XII. 
« And ſhall the Swains of Britain's Iſle, 
They, the fam d Sons of Liberty, 
No longer feel her radiant Smile, 
Nor reſt within their Orchats free?” ------ 
XIV. At 


(. SI 
XIV. 


At the ſad Tale, mid Scenes of Joy 
A ſudden Damp ſeiz d ev'ry breaſt : 
And e'en Elyfium's bliſsful Sky 
A gloom, unknown before, confeſs d. 


XV. 


But hark! --- ſweet Sounds of happier Days | 
Ring thro' the amarantine BoW r: 
And Fame with other Notes-conveys 

Glad Tidings from the Voice of Pow's: 


Nor ſhall thoſe Viſitants they dread 
Hence {talk the Cyder Groves around. 

Yet proſp'rous ſhall their Fruitage ſpread, 
Yet ſhall their Vintages abound. 


XVII 


The Planters with reviving glee 
Shall cheriſh their. belov'd Retreat, 

The vernal Prime delighted ſee, 

And Autumn's mellowing Seaſon greet. 


Q XVIII. How 


( 10 ) 
XVIII. 


How will the Peaſant's heart rejoice 
When fierce Intruſion is no more 


O how extoll with rapt'rous voice 
The Hand that eas d his Burden fore ! 


XIX. 


Then unrelenting will he drain 
From the rich pulp the gen'rous Juice ; 
 Andev'y Nerve with pleaſure ſtrain 
To ſwell his foaming Vats profuſe. 


} - <li 


And when, their annual Toil compleat, 
The wintry Eve to rural Mirth 
Invites ; all jocond when they meet | 
Round the bright-blazing genial Hearth ; 
XXI. 


Chear d with their vegetable Wealth, 

With li velieſt Gratitude endu'd, 

In circling draughts each Worthy's health 
They'll wiſh, the Virtuous, and the Good. 


XXII. Thee, 


— — 
„ 
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XXII. 


Thee, Cornwall, thee and thy Compeer, 
Blending their artleſs ruſtick lays, 
Loud they'll reſound, with hearts ſincere 


Fond to record your ample Praiſe. 


: XXIII. 


And Oxford's patriot Love they Il ne er 
Forget to laud; nor paſs unſung 
His high Deſerts (great f Harley s Heir) 


| The dear Delight of ev'ry tongue. 

| — - 

| * The Sire's exulting Boſom glows; 

| Elyſum's charm'd with Harley's Fame; 
. Here, as where winding ] Vaga flows, 


Ever moſt lov'd, moſt honour d Name. 


* Sir John Morgan. + Lord Treaſurer Oxford. + The River Wye. 
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